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" The money ! the money !"
Gisco at last responded.
" Let your general give it to you !"
Without speaking further, he turned upon them his large yellow eyes and long pale face, whiter than his beard. An arrow whistled towards him, and was arrested by its feathered barb, and held fast by his broad gold earring; a thread of blood trickled down from his tiara upon his shoulder.
At a gesture from Matho all advanced upon Gisco. He threw out his arms; but Spendius with a running knot fastened his wrists together; another man pitched him over, and he disappeared in the prevailing disorder of the crowd, which tumbled over the sacks. They completely ransacked his tent, finding nothing but the necessities of life; then searching closer, found three images of Tanit, and in a monkey's hide, a black stone, which had fallen from the moon.
The numerous Carthaginians who had accompanied Gisco were all of the war party, and were men of importance. They were taken outside of the tents, and thrown into the pit of filth. They were attached by chains to stakes driven in the earth, and their food was held out to them on the points of javelins.
Over all of these captives Autharitus kept surveillance, heaping upon them invectives ; but as they did not comprehend his language, they made no response, and the Gaul would, from time to time, throw stones in their faces, to make them cry out.
Next day a languor invaded the army. According n^ their rage subsided an inquietude possessed them. Matho sulfered from a strange sadness. It seemed to